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Choice Itoctm
BONO OF THE 7UUL.

Br J. T. TEOWBUDCt

In the Autumn, when th hollows
All aw filled with flying Imtu,

And the colonic of waliows
QaJt the qoAlntlr stocooca eTC.

J.ni ailrer mutle glistens
Of er all the mUt j TjJe,
u the little wife mod litni
To the'bcillop of the flail,
To tb pounding of the flail-- fir
kr cradle iU and iiatena

fn the lumping oX the flail.

The bright Summer dajs are oTcr,
And her tje no longer sees

The red bloom apna ueclorer,
Xbedep crern unpen tbe tree ;

Hashed the longs of fineb and robin.
With tbe wblstSe of the quail;

Bat the hears the mellow throbbing
Of the thunder or the flail,
Tbe low thunder of tbe flail

Tbroagb tbe amber air the throbbing
And reverberating flail.

Id the barn, tbe stout threaber
bbwploc aUnd. with rolled-ti- aleerea,

JVatinj out hia golden treasure
rrom thenpeand mailing ahearea;

Ob waa erer knight in armor
Warrior all In abining mail

Half ao baalaBie aa ber fanner.
AhepUatbeflyineflail.
As be wield tbe flashing flail f

The bsre throated, brown oune farmer
At be iwiog tbe sounding flail.

All the that aaw the sowing,
AH the sweet desire of gain,

AU the joy that watched the growing
And tbe jellowing of the grain,

ADd the lve that went to woo bfT.
Ku& the fitb Ibat shall not fail

All arr siioj; to her
lo the pal- f tbe 1UU,

Vast ad fnure whisper to her
Jalbenaswof 1 flail.

In if crib tbtlr babe la sleeping,
AnJ tbe aunahino from tbe door

Alt tb afternoon ia crreplag
Slowlj round upon the floors

And tbj shadow oo jmlll darken.
And the dijlijht aoon must pale.

TVbcD tbe wif no mure shall hearken
To tbe tramping t tbe flail.
To tbe dancing of tbe flail-W- hen

ber beait an more shall hearken
To the footfall of tbe flail.

And the babe shall grow and strengthen,
lit a maiden, be a Wife,

While tbe moriog ahadowa lengthen
fcrtind tbti dial f their life;

Theirs the trust of friend and neighbor.
And an a;e aerrne and hale.

When machines shall do tbe labor
Of tbe strong arm and the flail.
Of tbe stout arm and tbe flail-G- reat

machine perform the labor
Of the good old fashioned flaiL

Bnt when, bleased among women.
And when, honored among. men.

Tbey luok round them, can tbe brimming
Of their utmost wtsfara then.

Give them happiness completer I
And can ease and wealth avail

To make anj music sweeter
Than he potindiDg of the flail f
Oh. the sounding of the flail I

Never music can be sweeter
Than tbe beating of tbe flail !

Select Jtom
IH2 BLACK HOEHE AND HIS EIDEB ;

tfHO WAS THE HERO OF SARATOGA I

BY GEORGE UJTARD.

It was the seventh of October, 1777. Horatio
Cuts stood before his tent, cazing steadfastly

l"iii the tnoarniiea, uow arrayiug in order of
tattle. It w ci a clear, bracing day, mellow wnu
tbe richness of Aiitumu ; the sky was cloudless,
tie foliage of the woods scarce tinged with pur-fi- e

ami gold, the buckwheat on yonder fields
frosted luto snowy ripeness.

It as a calm, clear day, but the tread of
shook the ground, r'roiu every bush shot

tbe glimmer of tbe ntle barrel, on every hillside
Hazed tbe sharpeued bajouet. Klags were there,
twi, tossing in the breeze; here the baunerof the
stars louder the red cross guufalou 1

Here in solid hues were arrajed the Continen- - J
til soldiers, pausing on their anus, their notneiy
cintuuie lookiug poor and bumble, when com-
pared with the blaze of scarlet uniforms, reddeni-
ng along youder hills aud over the distant fields.
Ah, that hunting shirt of blue was but a rude
ilrrss, yet on the I'Jtb of September, scarce two

seks ago, on these very hills, it taught tbe scarlet-co-

ated Briton a severe lesion of repentance
aud humility.

Here, then, on the morning of this eventful
day, which was to decide the fate of America,
n helher llalcs should tlee before Burgoyue, or
liurgoj iw lay don n his arms at the feet of Gates,
here, at the door of his tent, stood the American
General, his countenance manifesting a deep
anxiety.

Xow be gazed npou the glittering array of
imrgoyne, as it wione orer'jomter tields; and
now his eye roved er those hardy men iu hunt
ing M'lrtx, witn riues in ttieir bands. lie re- -
TtlfIlltMTft t hrt intr. nil tltM 1'Jtli tvlin Uan.
diet Arnold, at tbe bead of certaiuboltl rihVuien, I

taineu me uay, oeiorn an me gutter ot urilish
arms; aud now perchance a fear seized bim.
that this 7th of October might be a dark day, '
f"r Arnold was not there. They had quarrelled

Arnold ana bates about some matter or mili-
tary courtesy ; the latter commanded alone, aud
liuw n ould have to win glory for himself with
lis os u hands.

Gates was sad and thooghtful, as in all the
array of his nnifonn, he stood before bis tent,
hatching the evolutions uf the armies; bat all
t uine a smoke arose, a thuuder shook tbe

(ronud, a chorus of shouts aud groans, yelled
Iwig tbe darkened air. The play uf death was

fcrguu. The two flags this of the stars, and
that of tbe red cross tossed amid thesiuokeuf
Little, while the sky was cluuded iu leaden folds,
aud the earth throbbed as with tbe pulsations of
a mighty heart.

Suddenly, Gates and his officers started with
"True. Alung the geutle height on which
fry stood, there came a warrior on a black
hnw, rushing towards tbe distaut battle. There

as something in the appearance of this horse
JM his ndtr, to strike theui with surpnse. Tbe
Burse nas a noble auimal ; do yon mark that ex-W-u

of chct, those slender yet siugwy limbs,
that saving mane and tail I Do-yo- u nisrktho
"tad erect, those nostrils quivering, that eye
flanm; with terrible light 1 Then his color
the raeu is not darket than his skin, or the
jfcaiutn's cheek more glossy Jhan his spotless
J"de. Look npon that gallaut steed, and remem- -

- iue worus ot Job :
"Hast thou given the horse his strength t hast

hou clothed bis neck with thnuder f
"CanVt thou make him afraid as a grasshop-- !'

The glory of his uostriU is ternble!
"He paweth in the valley, and rejoiceth ia but

'tteugth; be goeth on to meet the armed men.
"He moeketb at fear, aud is not aflrigbted;

'either turueth he back from the sword.
. "Thequnerrattleth against him, tbe glitter.
'"B lear and the shield. .

"He swallow eth tbe ground with fierceness and
rJS";; neither helieveth he that it is the souud of
the lniniieu

"llciiifi. .i MMntB Tt&f ha! and
suielleth tbe battle afar off, tbe thuuder or

um captaius aud tbe aboutiug."
""t the nder preseuts also a sight of strange

j peculiar iuteresu He is a tuau of muscular
furm witli i .i.ri- - ... Tcti.'-- n. into a frown, a
Sari,., f I...Hualri tbeeje, shooting its tiuniA inuu ucu
fatting forehead. His lins urn feimiiressed
""WJatuulooseued, expose the veins of his

"J" throat, now writhing liko serpents. It ia
' that his spirit is ia the distaut battle, for

""'ntr loulmg to the right or left, not eveu cast-- K

aside to Gates, he glares over bis horse's head
'""uthes'uiokeofcouflict. .

ord waves in his grasp, but while the
"'" lungs on bis horse's neck, his bands rest by

'le, the Sogers quivering with the same agt-- u

that blazes over his face.
AitoKetIler u u a ujjgnificent sight, that war-"-r

m the bine uniform on his black horse, who
es along the sod at a brisk walk, hU tail d

Diane tossiuL on tbe breeze And as the noble !

horse moves on, the soldier speaks to him, and
calls biui by name, and lays his right baud ou bis
glossy neck.

"Ho, Waruen forward V
Then that black horse named after the friend

of a soldier, a friend who is now sleeping near
lluuker Hill, where be fell darts forward with

'one sudden bound, and is gone like a flash to-
wards tbe distant battle.

This brief scene, this vision of the horse and
his rider, struck Gates with unfeigned chagrin,
bis officers with uuiniugled surprise.

"Armstrong I" shouted Sates, turning to a
brave man by bis side "purue that man! Tell
him it is my command that he return from the
field. Away I Do out lose a uiiuute! for As iciH
do MBeUtay rasi, iflrfl to ixntdjl"

Armstrong springs to his steed, and while the
heavens- - above, aud the broad sweeps of woods
and fields youder, are darkened by tbe smoke of
the conflict, ba poraaes-th- black horse and his
rider.

But that rider looks over bis shoulder with a
smile of scum ou his lip, a scowl of defiance on
bis brow. Look! be draws his sword tbe sharp
blade quivers in tbe air. He points tothe battle,
aud lo! he is gone guue through on Jer clouds
while his shout echoes over tbe fields.

Wherever the figbt.is thickest, through tbe
of battle smoke aud cauuon glare, you

may see, riding manly forward, that stratigo sol-
dier, mounted ou bis steed, black as death.

Look at him, as with bis face wet nitb British
blood, be waves bis sword, aud shouts to the
legtous. Now you see bim fighting iu the can-nun- 's

glare, tbe next moment be is away otf
youder, leading tbe forlorn hope up the steep
clitf.

Is it not a magnificent sight, to see that name-
less soldier, and that noble black steed, dash-
ing like a meteor through tbe long columns of
battle f

Aud all tbe while, Major Armstrong, spurring
his nteed to the utmost, pursues bun but iu
vain, lie shouts to bim, but tbe wariiur can-
not bear, lie can see tbe black horse, through
tbe hfud folds of battle smoke; uow aud then
he can hear the ruler shout :

"Warieii! Ho! Warren! Upou them
charge!"

Let us look in for a moment through these
clouds of battle. Here, uter this thick hedge,
bursts a baud of American militia men their
rude farmer's coats stained with their blood,
while, scattering their arms by the way, they
flee btfore youder company of red coat hirelings,
who come rushing forward, their wilid front uf
bajouets gleaming iu tbe battle light.

In tbn moment of their flight a black horse
crashes over tbe field. The uuluiouu warrior
reins bis steed back ou hisbaiiuihes, right iu the
path of these broad shouldered militia lueu.

"Now, cowards, advance another step, aud I
will shoot you to tbe heart!" shouts the rider,
extending a pistol iu either baud.

"What! are jou Aiuencaus mot and fly be-

fore these Dritisb soldiers f back, and face tbeui
once mure seize jour arms face tbe foe, or I
uijsclt will ride you duuu!"

That appeal, uttered with deep, indignant
toues, and a face convulsed with passiou, is ui.t
without its eflect. Tbe militia man turns, seizes
his gun ; bis comrades, as if by oue impulse,
follow bis example. Tbey form in solid order
along the field, ami silently load their piecees;
tbey wait the unset of those liritisli bajonets.

Keserve Juiir fire until you cau touch tbe
points of their bayonets!" wad the wlnspereJ
command of the unknown. These niilitia-iueu- ,

so lately paiiic-stncke- uow regard iheappruach
of the in silence, yet calmly ami with-

out a tremor. Tbn ISritisb couie ou nearer anil
ueaierjet you call see their ees gleam, ion
cau count the buttous ou their scarlet coals.
Tbey seek to terrify these militia men null
shouts; but these plain farmers do not move an
inch.

In one Hue but twenty men iu all tbey cou-fro- ut

thirty sharp bajouets.
Tbe Uriush advauce they are within two

yards.
Now upon the rebels charge bayonets!"

shouted the red Coat officer.
Tbey spring forward with the same bound

look! Their bayonets ultuoit touch the muzzles
uf the titles.

At this moment tbe voice uf the rider was
heard.

"Now let them have it re "
A souud is heard smoke is seen twenty

Unions are dowu, some w ntbiug in deatb, some
crawliug along tbe sod, some speechless as stone.
Tub remaining ten start back but there is no
time for surpnse.

"Club your rifles, and charge them home!"
shouts the unknown, and tbe black horsespnugs
forward, followed by the militia uieu. Theu a
ctmfused conflict a cry of "quarter!" a vision
of the twenty farmers grouped around tbe rider
of tbe black horse, greetiug bim with hearty
cheers

Thus it waiall day long.
Wherever the black horse and his rider weut,

there followed victory. The soldiers iu every
part of tbe field seemed to kuow that rider, for
tbey bailed bim with shouts, tbey obeyed his
commands, they nished after him over youdsr
cannon, through youder Hue of bayonets. His
appearance iu any quarter of the held w as suc-

ceeded by a desperate onset, a terrible charge,
or a struggle baud to baud with the soldiers ot
Burgoyue.

Wualuitt uot-- strange iiiiug i au. uu.w. u
man, without a commaud, w.u obeyed by all tbe
soldiers, as mougu mey recogunuu men utun.i.
Thev acknowledged him for a leader wherever
he rode ; tbey followed him to deatb, wherever
he i?a e the word.

Now look for him again.
On the summit of yonder hill, the black horse

stands erect ou bis haunches, bis fore-leg- s paw-iu- g

tbe air, while the nder bends over his neck,
aud looks toward tbe clouded valley. The hat
has falleu from that rider's brow ; hi face is
covered, with sweat aud blood; bis nght hand
grasps that battered sword. How impressive
tbat sight, as an occasional suugleam lights the
rider's brow, or a red flash of battle light bathes
bis face, as iu rays ot uioou i

At this moment, as the black steed rears on
tbe summit of tbe hill, look youder troni the op-

posite valley dashes Major Arnislroug in search
of that unknown rider, who sees huncomiug,
turns bis burse's head, aud disappears with a
laugh of scorn. Still tbe gallaut Major keeps on
bis way, iu search of this man, who excites the
fears-o- f Geueral Gates this brave rider, who was
about to do "tomtthing rath."

At last, toward the setting of the sun, the crisis
of"the conflict came.

That fortress yonder on Bemus Height was to
be wou, or tbe American cause was lost.

That fortress was to be gamed, or Gates was
a dishonored tuau Burgoyue a tnumpbaut Gen-

eral.
That fortress yonder you can see it throush

the battle clouds with its wall of red coats, its
line of British cauuon, its forest of bayonets.

Eveu those bold riflemeu, who were in tbe
wilderness with one Beuedict Arnold, who storm-

ed tbe wall of Quebec, with this Arnold aud
Montgomery, on tbat cold daybreak of December
thirty-tin- t, 1775, even those men of iron fell back,
ternlied at tbe sight.

That cliff is too steep that death is too cer-
tain. Their officers caunot persuade tbetn to ad-
vauce. The Americaus have lost tbe held. Eveu
Morgan tbat iron man among iron meu leans
ou his rifle aud despairs ou tbe field.

But look yonder! Iu this moment, when all
is dismay and horror, here, clashing on, comes the
black horse and his nuer.

That rider beuds from bis steed; yon cau see
bis pbreuzied face, uow covered with sweat aud
dust aud blood. He lays bis hand ou tbat bold
ndetnau'a shoulder.

"Come ouP he cries; " will not fail me
now."

Tbe rifleman knows tbat face, tbat voice. As
though living fire had been poured into bis veins,
h grasps his rifle, aud starts toward the rock.

"Come on !'' cries the rider oT the black horse,
turning from one scarred face to another. "Come
on ! jroa w ill not fail me now T'

He speaks in tbat voice which thrills their
blood.

"To were witb me in tbe wilderness!" he
cries to one ; "and yon at Quebec 1" he shoots to
another: "do you remember t"

"And yea at Montreal T
"And yea there on Lake Chatnplaio! Tosknow

me yon have known me long! Have I ever spok
en to yon in vain i i speaK to you now oo you
see that rock f Come on !"

And now'look, aud now hold your breath, aa
that black steed crashes op the steep rock. Ah,
that steed quivers-h- e totters he falls!" No,
no! Still on, still up the rock, still toward tbe
forterss.

Now look again his rider tnrns his face
"Come ou, men of Quebec, where 1 lead yon

will follow I"
Bat that cry is needless. Already the hold

riflemen are on the rock. And up and onward,
oue fierce bolt of battle, with that warrior on bis
black steed, leading the dread way, sweep the
men of the wilderness, the heroes of Quebec.

Now, pour your fires, British cannon. Now lay
the dead upon tbe rock, in tens aud twenties.
Now hirelings shout your British battle cry,
if you can!

Jb'ur, look, as tbe battle smoke clears away,
look there, in tbe gate of the fortress, for the
black steed aud bis nder.

That steed falls dead, pierced by a hundred
balls, but there bis rider waves tbe bauuer of the
stars; there as tbe British cry for quarter ho
lifts np his voice, and shouts afar to Horatio
Gates, waiting yonder in his tent; be tells bim
that "Saiiatoga IS wox!"

And look! as that shout goes np to Heaven,
he falls upon bis steed, with his leg shattered by
a cannon ball.

He laj s thereon his dead steed, bleeding and
inseusible, while his baud, laid over the neck uf
tbe gallant horse, still grasps tbe baunerof tbe
stars.

Who was the rider of tbat black horse T Do
yon not guess bis name f Theu bend down and
gaze upon that shatteied limb, and you will see
that it bean the scars of a former wourd a hid-
eous wound it must have been. Now, do you
not guess bis name f Tbat wound was received
at the sturmingof Quebec; thatrideruf tbeblack
hdrse was Hknkdict Arnold!

Iu this hour, while the sun was setting over
tbe field of the seventh uf October while tbe
mists of battle lay piled iu heavy clouds above
the walls of the conquered fortress here, up the
steep rock, came Major Armstrong, seeking for
the man w bo "might do lomrthinQ rath 1"

He found him at last, but it was iu tbe gate of
tbe fortress, ou tbe dead body of the steed, bleed-
ing from his wouuds. that be discovered tbe
face of Beuedict Arnold, the victor of Bemus
Heights.

This was not the moment to deliver tbe mes
sage of Gates. No! for this rash man had won
laurels tor his brow, defeated Burgoyue for bim,
recued tbe army from disgrace and defeat. He
Had done something KASH.

Therefore, Armstrong, bravo and generous as
he nas, bent over the wounded man, lifted him
from among the heaps of dead, aud bore bim to
a place of repose.

Would it be credited hy persons onacqnaiuted
with our history would the fact that 1 record
with blushes aud shame for tbe pettiness of hu-

man nature, be believed, unless supported by ev-

idence that cannot lie t
General Gate; in hit bnlletin of the battle, did not

mention the name of Jlenedict Arnold I
Metbuiks, even now. I seethe same Horatio

Gates flying fruui the bbsxiy field of Camden
where an army was anihilated his hair turning
white as snow, as be pursues his terrible flight,
without once resting for eighty miles metbuiks
I hear bim cull for another Benedict Arnold to
WIS THIS BATTLE, AS SARATOGA WAS WON-- !

teccltoim.

SHE KISSED ME AT THE GATE.

The moon waa hid behind the.hill
All natnre iwmed at rrt

The birda within their ncaU wire atiU.
When np the street we preaaed.

Oar atcpa were faat, but very light.
Fur we were oat quite late;

Bat ob ! the rapturous Joy tbat night!
She Lhued me at the gate.

Tbe stars peeped downward from aboTe,
When In myjoy I prred

iUydearvat Annie to my heart.
That throbbed so in my breast.

What swelling joy waa mine that night !
Ilea ren'a smile on me did wait.

For then, with anjtla loohing on
She kissed me at the cat.

And now oar love la crowing strong,
Kepeatln o'er aud u'er.

The acmes that anls aaw that night.
And many times before.

We're loving still, we're loving on
Oar love has grown so great.

She'll kiss me when I ask her now.
Though 'tis not at the gate.

POINTS AGAINST BEECnEB.
George Alfred Townseud, in a communication

to the Xcw York Graphic, thus sums np against
Beecber:

Here are a few points against Mr. Beecber,
sufficient in any mind seeking for the light of
character to understand thecowardice-hi- s brother
imputes to him. Every point be admits:

1. He advised Mrs. Tiltun, "for her soul's
sake," to abandon herbnsband, thongh fourchild-re- n

were of that little family. Who was to pro-
tect tbemt

2. He went to Bowen tbe night after he knew
from Tilton he waa discovered, and demanded
bis expnlsion fruni both his papers, thereby
making Mr. Tiltou a perfectly poor man, whereas
he bail but the day before, a certainty of $10,000
or $12,000 a year. As a newspaper writer, remem-
bering this act, I wonld not shake the hand of
Mr. Beecber for all his Bohemian earnings for tbe
rest of his life.

3. He went to Mrs. Tilton when he heard of
tbat poor wretch's confession, and made ber lie
or meet a lio while her husband was absent, by
writing a retraction, aud sueakedaway from tbat
house with the retraction iu his pocket.

4. He gave np that retraction like a pusillan-
imous man from whomall vitality wasgoueabine
tbe hip.

A. He has tried to make tbewoman he made
wretrbed, contemptible aud discreditable.

6. He accounted for loving Mrs. Tilton by be-

rating Mrs. Beecber, which no stusband whose
wife bad borne him a child shonld ever do.

7. He resumed bis amative correspondence
with Mrs. Tilton after Moiilton hail restored
tbe pease, and hereby showed that be was snbject
to no restraint, at the same time Ijing toMuultun
on tbn stnijict.

A. He used a third man's mediation and
friendship to tbe last degree, and then, by tbe
advice of certaiu criminal lawjers, called his sav-

ior a blackmailer.
9. He rati away from Tilton on tbe platform,

in the press, and during the "investigation,"
having first stolen Tiltoti's wife and ward to be
witnesses for him. He lias used all tbe secnlar
appliances, including a part of the press, to beat
Tilton down, and "wlilorialii." the evidence,
aud throw dirt upon the proofs, all, the way
through; and Jiow be is taking care of bis
"throat."

The fact seems to bo awnnt Mr. Beecber tbat
be is a sort of clerical Steerforth (see "David
Copperfield"; a person capable of inspiring ho-

lier; gallaut in style, insiucere, and set, when
found out, still of tender memory. The idolatry
his people are paying him has nothing in it that
will hold. Tbey will not, on subsequent thought,
put their daughters to the frightfnl test of bear-

ing a man read the word of God who will be
looked at with oue eye salacious and the other
celestial. He has trifled with tbe precious rela
tions or man, those veiled from the pnesi or mm

friend ; the ark of theeovenaot, tbe mjfnage-bed- .
Having put bis hand on tbat arK, Heaven smiie.
bim.

Geokge Alfred Towssejtd.

!! '
We see that seven members ot the Arkansas

Constitntional Convention have refused to affix
their signatures t., toe new Constitution. The
clause from which th .i ;,.- -. :. nmhMr that
one which makes the crime r being enchered on

I alone hand merely punishable with a fine of $50and one years imnnsoDtni-n- t i.- - i .
. - - -- "ui. -
; .avrjb kvmnciiwi.

rtrsonswnodonot believe in doctors arere--!qnested to notice that it was a doctor wbo toldMartin Farquhar Topper that he mustn't coma
t over here.

TUB CATACOMBS OF WIHCOKSIX.

TTewrferfal Discarrrr ' mrlae Caveat
Clear lakr. Beck CaanlT.

(Cormpoaileoce Chicago Tribune.

Clear Lake, Rock Coc.nty, Wis., )
August 21, 1674. J

This beautiful little sheet of water Is Ideated
about two miles from Milton Jnnctian and ten
miles north of Janesville, in the town of Milton.
This gem of a lake is about one mile iu circum-
ference. The water is pure and clear. Green
banks slope down to the white sandy beach on
all sides except tbe western, where rough, pre-
cipitous rocks rear their heads some hundreds of
feet above tbe water. A commodious bot--1 in a
grove of oaks on tbe east bauk invites tbe weary
and dustv traveler to it bed and board. Mr.
Stone, who keeps the bonse, understands tbe
wauls of those who visit this spot, and none go

"fr 'away dissatisfied.
Iu rambliugabont the lake tbe visitor will often

find relics of a race who ouce, long ago, occupied
its banks iu large numbers. Flint arrow heads
are quite common. Stone axes and grinding
bowls of the same material are sometimes picked
up, while Indian mounds are seen iu all direc-
tions about the lake, except at tbe rocky side; it
was at this latter point that a wonderful discov-
ery was lately made, in quite an accidental way.
It appears tbat Mr. William Duusett, a merchant
at Milton Junctiuu, was visiting tbe Clear Lake
House witb his family, aud as the weather was
extremely warm be determined to take a bath
in tbe lake, as be bad doue a hundred times be-

fore, and for greater seclusion be proceeded to
the farther, or rocky side. At the base of the
cliff a wide natural stone projects a few feet over
the water, which is qnite deep there. Upon this
rock Mr. Uousett reduced his appearel to rohe dt
cipher, and commenced bisbatb by pluugiug head-
foremost into the lake. Snimming under water is
a favorite diversion of Mr. D. while bathing, and
upon this occasiou he was coursing along the
perpendicular.., bae of the cliff about four feet bo--
1 ..r .1... I... .:low me ouriaec. ui mo naier, wociino uiwiiirnu ;

what appeared to be an opening iu the wall of
tbe rock. He arose to the surface to get breath,
and diving duwn again sought the aierture,
found it, entered it, and the next moment arose
in a largo and dimly lighted cave. Mr. I), gazed
around the subterranean catem in astonishment;
he was so oxeraned by what be there saw that
be made baste to ngjiu the upper air. Tbe
liens of the discovery of tlmcave wassoou spread
about the country, and yesterday arrangements
were made by a compaii' of gentlemen ai Mil-tu- n

Junction to examine the cat e the next morn-
ing. Tbe party consisted of Mr. Dons.! t, Mr. M.
J. Holmes, freight agent; Mr. Curl Gitlord, tele-
graph operator, aud Mr. Foster, the proprietor of
the Morgan House. Tbey arrived at tbe lake
about 7 o'clock, provided with everything neces-
sary to assist them in exploring the cave. One
ortnonf the gentlemen had some difficulty in
getting to thediHirof the cavern, as they were
not used lo submarine travel, but all the party
at length succeeded iu entering the cave. Lamps
were lighted, and a wonderful sight was revealed.
The floor of the cave was smooth, bard nick, and
level as a bouse floor. Tbe ceiling was slightly
arched and about twenty feet iu height. The
most wonderful things were tue walls ami wnat
they contained. Tbe cave was of au irregular ,
..1.1...... l.n .imnf I.,. I, v. (. t..n( .ml III.uii"i, ru.uo, Muuuk ui. J uj .J itui, anu it,u
walls or the south and west sides were full of
shelves, artificial or natural, to tbe height of
t w elve or fifteen feet. Ou set eral of these shelves
were laid the skeletons of human beings, the
skulls grinning ghastly at those who, undoub-
tedly, were the first to disturb tbe long repose of
the 'sleepers. Ou tbe north wall were rude en-

gravings of beasts, fishes, birds, and reptile,
the floor was scattered over with various stone
ami flint implements, and here and there a small
pileof charcoal. When the party bad finished their
examination, the light was extinguished. At
first the cave seemed dark, but as the eyes iiMhe
visitors became nseil to the change, soft twi-
light pervaded tbe noni. Tbe light came prin-

cipally from the door, but some narrow crevices
iu therooC were seen which admitted faint rays
or daylight. Securing a few relics the party
stepp.il dowu through the door, and springing
font aril arose to tbe surface of tbe lake, from
which Ihey easily regained the shelving rock
where they hail left their clothing, which they
put 011 and repaired to the Clear Lake House, to
recount the result or their explorations to a great
crowd which bad gathered there for tbe purpose
or hearing the story.

I understand that it is tbe intention of tbe
proprietor of tbe hotel here to construct a kind
or coffer dam at the entrance or tbe submarine
cave, so tbat visitors can enter dry shod. As it is
uow, but Tew persons will dare to undertake the
entrance, but with facilities fur a safe and eisy
admission-t- o this wouderful curiosity, thousands
must be led to gratify their desire to inspect it.

isai m

CIIBIftTIAX BO CO II".
According to all accounts, the scene at Ply-

mouth Church ou Friday evening last, when
Francis D. Moulton left tbe place, came very
uear being of violence. Here is an account pub-

lished ou Saturday morning:
"Three policemen snrnmuded him, aud he

passed into tbe ball, and as he went out hisses,
jeers, and insults were hurled after him. He
moved steadily along, without a word. Three
ladies near the door, stood 00 the seats, aud said
harsh things as Moulton vveut by.

"Bnsh bim! rush biui!" was the cry followed
after bim.

One lady hissed ont "Iago!"
"Along the dark cloisterway into tbe dusty

mad tbe excited crowd pushed, Moulton at its
bead. 1 U6 policemen proiecicu 111.1.. " ""u
their clnbs agaiust tbe pressing throng. Two or
three men tried to lay their hauds on tbe unpop-
ular merchant. He jumped iuto his carriage
aud the horses were whipiied.

"He made a leap, struck tbe carriage step,
and crawled in throngh the open window, and
in a cloud of dust tbe horses turned iuto Henry
Street.

"A hooting, yelliug crowd ran after him, but
were distanced."

The 7ri4e of yesterday has the following
statement:

"Members nfPlynronth Chnrch did not speak
with pride concerning the remarkable tnmult in
tbn meeting, but cast tbe blame ou Mr. Moulton,
who, they said, had no right to vote at the meet-

ing, as he was not a member or the church, nor
ori'ljmouth Society as an organized body, and
some declared that Mr. Monlton's object in com-

ing conld only bave been to stirnp trouble and
..isomer, lneymtwciaimw m- -i iuc u.r"",.. ..,, r. 1, .or the cnurcn were iiiam.y ... . .,
house, and .that most ot Be uproar
from the galleries, although the excitement anil
confusion everywhere were intense."

Here is tbe account or the same scene, which
appeared iu ) estenla) 'a Smn :

"Moulton' apH-aranc- slined all the latent
hate for him, and the jibes, jeers, andinsults were
tbe only form in which thecburchn.en.berscould
appropriately express their feeling. The pres-

ence ot the police, many said, saved a scene that
wou'd have blotted the record orauy great Ik&

A well known member of Mr. Beecher's church
said to a reporter ou Saturday: "Mr. Monlton
may consider himself a lucky man to havees-csie- d

with his life, for good breeding alone pre-

vented many men from striking him.
"In tbe msb of action tbat followedtbecalling

of Mr. Raj mond a liar, tbere were many details
nmwiiiil. ifra) irentlemen wbo stood in the
forward part of tbe house put their hands on

their pistols, anu one man siauuiug uer jiuui.
took bis pisWl out of his inside pocket and rest-
ed it beneath bis vest, the handle peeping ont
from behiud tbe lapiels."

lav? however" n 1 toTbe d
SX- -i JnnSm... heart or unconverted

a"
.7;;..n,-,r- t with the character of

lfl v if thesechurch members. " "
sLW'fff .ba: "i--

c

nature of ravening wo vee.tag tbey .pat
WMtltM inr IIIIUbV JlUUIt-J-" ) o,a uaaw-- s

thev a right to mob bim iu church, and to carry
pistols for nse against Ibim T X. T. Sun.rA New Tors auctioneer, says that twenty-fiv- e

has convinced mm mat people
JreWiflfmlto pay as much for old things itaae--

the .ton.lnMBewthkpwoaldcostat

THE DEASLD HOUSE.
ST WUTST GIBSOV.

Tbe dear oM bouse of cMMhotd's happy days,
1 see its soft rmbowered walls once more!

With reverent feet I tread tbe garden ways.
Aud usger wiia tnv Oowera, as on oerura.

I gentfy lral aside tb laamuje iDrsra.
And place a dewy woodbine-flow- that strays

lafvtngiy bv ina door
And ohl the memories that quickly riae.
To flash my cheek, and tlooa mj tearmnr eyes-F-ond

memonea of the strong, enduring Ilea,
That bind me ever to tbe dear old bonse

Of days ofyore!

TTell may these bappy rvcoUectiona thrill
With aneh a wondroos power to my heart's core.

Sine I witb faltering feet linger still
A littlo while upon life's dreary ahore.

Dear faces, coming at tbrrr own sweet will.
Throng the vld boose, and every corner fill

Witb light and love onoe more.
Kow, littler feet seem pattering op the atalr--9
And now! I catch a glimpse of aanny hairi
Then whitei bands beckon from s fireside chair;
An, me! what spirit haunt this dear old house

OfdaTsofyvrel

These memories of my childhood's bappy daya.
Like the awect light of morning soon areoer;

A voice I know nut. speaks a stranger's gazs
"Watches and wunders from tbe open door.

Still the green jasmine spreads its starry apraja,
And children gsrubol ui the garden ways.

Cut fond bands clasp my witber'd hands no more.
All! all! are gone the gentle and the dear I

Of all my race, I. only, bnger here;
Careless bow soon I in tbechunhjard near.
Kest with tbe ltived ones of the dear old house

Of daya of yore 1

A.1 MPOItTAXT FI.I OF HISTORIC! I.
MAMKCItll'TS.

Mr. Bancroft and his w ife sail for New York to-

day. His London visit has been, I bear, a pleas-
ant one to him, and it has brought him oue val-
uable

I

contribution to his history nothing lens
.than a "find" of important original manuscripts.
It was not, however, Mr. Bancroft who found
them. It happened some time since that a young
FiMrtUtiitmii nf rank, tho second son ofthel.ito.. . ... ..jlraii ra wealthy ami famous lauiiiy, conceived
the notion of the life of one of his anees- - ,

tors. Here you seo an incidental advantage 01

that remarkable institution known ar primogen-
iture. If he, had been tbe heir tothe great estate
which lias descended upon his elder brother, he
would have been too much occupied ill taking
care of his property to 'Link of composing a bi-

ography of hisgnat He might
uot eveu nave iroiioieu iiiniseii 10 goiu iorrciioi-arship- s

and prizes at Cambridge, or to graduate
tint class iu classics. SliJess is it probable that
he would bave taken to radicalism in politics, or
havo card greatly for any politicsbul Hip offirial
sort. AH these thiuirs the second son did. He '

is know 11 to the world as Lord Edmund Fitziuau t

rice, is brother to the present Marquis of Lans- -
tlowue, aud tbe ancestor whose life he had been
writing, was that famous Lord Shelburne, minis-
ter to George 111. of obstinate memory, and tbe
man who settled tbeprcliminaries of peace with
Certaiu revolted colouics, the iudepeudeiice or
which was afterward acknulwedged under the
now rather well known name of tbe United
States nf America. To the family paers Lord
Edmund Iitzmaunce bad access, aud in the
course or his researches be came upon a consid
erable number or autograph letters from tbe
King to Lord Sbelbiirue, relating to the war or
Independence, tbe negotiations then going
on. Most uieu, in such circumstances, would
have clutched their treasure, kept it to them-
selves, and takeu some pains not to let any hint
or the discovery get wind. Most lueu, again, ir
tbey bad known that an eminent historian was
at work 011 the period covered by these letters,
would, it may be feared, have taken a grim
pleasure ill letting him complete his work in ig-

norance of their contents. This is uot what Loul
Edmund Fitzmaiirice did. When be beard that
Mr. Bancroft nas in town, ho called upon him,

i

told bim of what he had discovered, anil offered
to place the wbuleof the mauuscriptsiiiMr. Ban-

croft's bauds, to make what use of be liked.
Considering that the matter in question related
to a war between Eugrand and America, that
there is some dispute as to lacts, that Lord Ed-

mund Fitzmaiirice is an Englishman, and Mr.
Bancroft an American, each dealing with the
same topic from his own point of view, it seems
to me that the act of Lord Edmund Fitzmaurice
was a singularly graceful and generous oue.
There are uot many handsomer things iliterary
historv. Mr. Bancroft accepted joyfully aud
gratefully ; the origiual documents were sent to
bim, the chief or the archives office I am sorry t

name to

that
,

he views ,

and material tUe when
, Mr.

guilty and
surpnse to

aud dvauces, this he
oK.ecuer'8 ample

himself questioned ,uU get
I it, H 3 Ml LUD IIHU,IMIC - ,i- -

from the Kinc to Lord The Mar- -

qnis bail assured bin were none, and that
none were to be expected, Lord Shellinrne hav-

ing on very intimate terras with King,
saw him constantly in cabinet, and transact-
ed business with bim orally.

A Centenarian.
men may reasonably bone that their lives

bridge a centnry, would
foolhardy would count attaining

Judge. Basil Harrison, who, age
or oue hundred four, has passed

the island of tb
To the kingdom of I'onemah t
To tbe land of the hereafter.'
more than length jears the deceased

remarkable. a nephew President
and was celebrated in J. Fennimore

novel, "Tbe Hunter." Mr. Harrison
at Michigan. to Kala-

mazoo in lc7,;being as he
at day or his oldest residetit

County. born in Frederick Coun-

ty, Man land, and, after divers changes of resi-

dence, to western Pennsylvania, where
resided twelve having nine born

bim. be moved to Ohio, where in time,
eight children thus increasing the
number of his to seventeen, all of
one mother. Wheu came to Kalamazoo
only neigolmrs were the Indians, whom be

lived whiteneigh-bo- r
White Pigeon, uiiles away. AI--.- ...

fjnner. be was also the first justice of the
1V.1011I Kalamazoo v,ouuty, tbe. . -. ,- Frover a onarter- " ' -- ,.,,:...,,"' me,iKT 0f
h. l,.ih,lit rlnirch. Of seventeen children

eight survive, ard his living some
whom are bis number

His health always good nutil wilbin a
short time his deatb, and bis faculties,

of course, but still nseful, were retained
supreme moment.

A Set Okt. The opposition delight in
mentioning the fact several Republican pa-

pers in State refnse give their snpport to
Gov. Osborn. Well, the CouucilGrove Democrat,
(Democratic,) the Ft. Sentinel, (Kefonn),
cud Columbus Journal, (Refonn), refuse to
support Cnsey, bas made a good Gov-

ernor, opinion Is
tbe of Miami. Considering

tbe fact tbat tbere are about fonrRepnblican pa-

pers in to one Opposition paper, the
journals mentioned above are a fair set off to the
Republican papers bolting

Ax a tentative tnrn of mind de- -

! termi.ied .boasted Votde.scendan.softbeF.lgnmFathensand
fastened bis to fiymoatn ....."!..t Ithe owner woniu can ir -

, r..wi : wh.n h. went to recoverr 55 saws
neighboring fence rails watiog 1 "pefition

tbe joke. anoKifn
rt.- - v .:- - rs- J7o savs: few trvAi

n&J:Jtt?7JSZ o oSf--
this story i. I, .heeipal oojeei.o" ha. rar manr.MrTCavaaaoghu aud

year. total abrtamer."

310IILTOX
A Kaclally and Commercial!?,

Kew York Correspondence Chicago Journal.
us great majority or the people here-

abouts are concerned, tbey will contiuue to
no c iu jir. aieecuer, anu to regard Aluulton as a
conspirator and betrayer. His own personal
friends relatives, while denying ha
played such a part, agres in opinion that he
has made a most deplorable mistake. His own
father said other day Frank, in his
friendship for Tilton, had pursued a course which
he feared would rniu himself. Of course, Muul-to- n

is ruiued socially. No mall who to get even
or revenge himself (Hssuniing that Moulton baa

been a conspirator from start) will pub-
lish private letters, deposited in confidence with
him, cau ever expect to hold np head iu soc-
iety, or among his fcllow-me- u again. I bave
known Frank-Moulto- n for some years, bave
always esteemed.bim a good Tel low. While I do

feel like harshly criticising, him, it is due to
bim to kuow tbe public hereabouts bold
him to be a scoundrel, whether what be tells be
true or nntrne. has already lieen removed
from the Merchants' Cheap Transportation Com-
mittee. It is reported tbat resolutions are to be
introduced iuto the Union League Club bis
expulsion, aud a movement is already on
foot have him ousted I mm the Produce Ex-
change, o( which he is a member. The Tribune

this morniug applies ery strong langiugo to
him, but it general execratiuu in
which he is held. It is reported Beecher's
friends uniliose to collect and publish im
mediately a mass uf facts regarding Mr. Moul-tou- 's

private life, which will show bja

is utterly unnorinyoi ueuci. a kuow iiui nueiu- -
er there be any iutiiinaiioii ior tue report, ui

tiling, however, Mr. Moulton may rest assur-- I
cd, ir he bas either in social or couimer--
cial transactions stcmied from the path of recti
tilde, Mr. Beechers friends will, if possible,
spread facts before public, in order to
neutralize nis siateuieuis. aue tact mat aiuiiuon- t !

advice relations his legal adviser,
General Butler, shows that he is, (as have stat

in previous letters), a very determined man.
Fiery and headstrong, when unco determined
upon a course, it is very harJ work to dissuade
him from

A Reputation Cone Higher Than a Kite.
To Editor of the Herald :

Air. Frauds I). Moulton, iu bis lawyer's plea
to Mr. Beecher's published statement, devotes
"""J' "e.ai' a column 01 ins pictorial orgau to
convict the great preacneroi
sajing that be thought the s called "letter of
contrition," committed to Moulton in confidence,
was "destroj ed and burned np," and be
me on tbe stand as iu the following
letter:

KoirriiEitN Railiioad Co.,
SECkKTABY'8 Of KICK, ISO M

Nr.w ions, April 'J, lc72.
Dear MoL'LTOS: Now for tbe closing

or justice and duty. Let Theodore pass into your
baud the written apology which lie holds the
im nrouer advances, and do pass it into tbe friend
ly 111 your loom reconciliation. Then
Theodore talk to Oliver Johnson. 1 hear tbat
and Carpenter, the artist, bavetnade this whole
affair the subject of conversation in tbe clubs.

Sincerely jours,
Saml'i.l WlLKKSOX.

Mr. Moulton strains for inference de-
sires to establish agaiust Mr. Beecher's veracity
with this conclusion :

Mr. Samuel Mr. Beecher's friend
and actiug counsel, could have known iiotbingof
that paer except lrom Beecber, as I had never
told bim or anj body save 1 ilton anything
its contents, and both lleecher and Wilkeson
supposed It was delivered by me to Tilton, as it
was intended to be.

If the nineteen columns Mr. Monlton's plea
are as unsubstantial as the column be bas built
011 my letter, entire fabric will go to leeward
iu vapor. 1 declare that I never beard of that
"letter of contrition" Mr. Beecber, tbat he
never alluded to such a aud that I did
hear that such a letter had been written or
iu existence till twodajs before the tripartite
agreement was arranged. Theu au aciiuaiutaiice
came lino my auu, sajiug mat uo oau

nfinv ellurt to estop the slanderers 01 Jir,
1..- .- fiia- tli fit I 17 tit til ntt erlir f.iil. if

. . . ( 5eCnre the surrender and or

fmrii Tiltou and destroy.
I repeat that Mr. Beecber never spoke to me
this document, nor iu auy way alluded to it,

nor spoke of or alluded to any "confession" or
"letter whatsoever.

Mr. Moulton is fonny as he looks upward and
fancies be the "Lifeor Christ" going "higher

a kite." It is the misfortune or tbe blind
tbat tbey do see. If they did. he would see a
once fair reputation going out of sight. Tbe

of Christ" is permanent and imperishable
property. It bas been confirmed by tbe failure
of a conspiracy to check the ul tbe
Caruliaa Union aud to pull dowu its illustrious
editor into the grave where rot the fame,

and hopes of a btilliaut fool who perished
oreuvv and disappointed ambition. Tbe

ia goiug "higher tban a kite" is that
of a trustee who has violated trust. The trust
he assumed to Mr Beecber to protect
reputation against (be malice of enemies. em-

phasized assumption of tbe included trust
papers committed to bim, and, bis promise to
"protect tbem with hislife," by significantly plac-

ing bis band ou a pistol iu bis overcoat pocket.
The great lawyer who counsels Mr. Moulton
could bave told tbat a trustee cannot at will
discbarge biuisell or obligations of bis trust.
Tbe entuc trutt may be ungrateful, may be
defiant, may be hostile, may most offensively de-

mand or tbe trustee to strip himself of tbe rela-

tion be assumed. But tbe trustee cannot take
him word, and walk oat tbe relation,
which both law and the iuterestsof society make
mialirrable save by tbe terms its creation.
Hecaunot of his own .motion discbarge himself
of trust, can nc get oiscuargeu save oy
tltn order ora court or equity and for causes
affect not mere will, but the ability or fituess

r th trustee. Mr. Moulton assmned a trust
the benefit Henry lvanl Deecber. lajv 01

honor among gentlemen is as binding as .be
common law ot England aud America-- Frank
Moulton should have executed

till be died. Tbe included trust to safely
keep papers committed to in confidence be
eoiilil have discharged himself snrrendering
them to Mr. Beecber when demanded tbeui.H

Tbe papers were itr. ueecners. 1 uey were not
ThrsMlore, Tiltou'. Tbey were Frank Monl

ton's. Tbey were not tbe common fuud of liti-

gants. They were not tbe assets of a dispute.
What has Trustee Moulton done witb them 1

bas converted to bis own nse every er"7
paper, every private conversation, every sacred

given to by a troubled, weary,

overburdened friend-b- as fashioned them all into
weations audbuudled tlieiu H aud publicly
walked with his larcenous load iuto tha camp of
Mr Beecber' deadliest enemy, and from thence,
witb his own bauds, discharged them in the ene-

my interest agaiust man whose trust be bad
sworn to protect with lite.

I sorrowfully say that Frank Moulton bad bet-.-.
i- - t.kra his life witb pistulofbuover- -

coat pocket, than have done this thing.
&AMCBI. WlLKESOX.

Ko. 23 Fifth Avenne, September 12, 1B74.

tk. Rrdnnr LVibell beUiO'ed. aecordins to
tbe Pall Mall U tbe spasmodic sehoofof
poets, of Alexander omtta ueraui
Massey were only diciplea. This trio osed to
be seen walking down Pi'tncVs tn.,Edinborgb,

evenings,

is a tree io Florida, at Laka Harris,
which yields 7.00O lemons annoaUy.

I don't kuow his and proper title nun vbM bt) gjjjTjitiiii claimed possess a written
two copyists, and before Mr. llaucroft left town, ,, by Mr. Beecber of his adultery. I
he had accurate trausenpts of everything of in- - cuu, lut iijeve such a paper existed. But
terest in the papers. They do not contradict or Tllluu i,,,,,,!.!, on the night of the 1st or April,
modify, says, his previously fonued or jn JIr ji1unou' library, satisfied me that this
tho character of the King or Lord Shelburne.or ,..,., exteil 111 some rorui, and then iu
or events, but tbey fill gaps supply nilor rthe conspiracy. Fur he ear-r-

positive statements, in place or former con- - ne9tIy 0Uli absolutely ujsied that Beecber
jecturesand inrereuces. The discovery, """'e11 hid ever been with Mrs. Tiltou, said
Mr. Bancroft, the most complete t(jat tlB exteut 0rbis olleuso hail been improper
him, because the Sbelbnrne Lansdow-n- pa- - norjs or he added tbat for
pers hail, it thought, been thoroughly ran- - he(j JIr apology in writing. It
sacked before. He had the mgy luat I asked Moulton to

immii iaibl)in
Shelburne.
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BOSSIHO.
One little boy Is mlsslng

Froa the Tillage erven
One voice of merry laughter.

One footatep quick and HgbL
rUnatea are asdly turning'

From their pleasant sports away.
For a darling ens is missing .

They have no heart to piay.

Ore tittle chair Is aapty
Ia a cheerful cottage home.

As round tbe ubi rather
Tbe inmsles, one by one;

And parents homUy'knetdln
Before the thnno of grace; '

Psnse with a sobbing heart-ache- , '

aliasing one upturned tics, 1 -

One bounding step Is missing.
As up the chamber stair

The little oaes are climbing.
After tbe evening prayer s

And one small bed unlnmMed.
With pillow asfl and whito.

For one dear child la missing
From the angel band

One voter bas Joined tbe choir
Io tho angel sung above;

One spirit bright and beautiful
Sings f redeeming love.

Look upward, tearful mourner.
And wipe yoor tears aivar.Though a little boy is missiug
From your cottage home

- .
A S..KK. .

What an Old Frenchman nnd Ills Han Wit-nees-

Lkxixgto.v, Aug. 13.
On the morning of the luth lust, Jeau e,

a Frenchman 41 years old, and a uative of
Uuise, eame to my office nnd requested me toprepare for publication a statement concerning aremarkable .nako which he had seen on thoSth
just, at his Ixtin near this town. It may behere stated thatwheiihe rut end my office her as deeply 3gitati;i,.face was white as asheet; his knees ku,wkeil ,Kether .joleutlv.
aim it was with the utmost difficulty he couiJ
sit in a chair. His statement was substantiallyas follow.: On SatunUj Ust be wa, huntingwith his sou Baptiste, II. .v.arsuU. At aboutten o'clock they stopped ... test .! a nii.fill walnut tree. He had not luisi seated a miu-nt- e

when be discovered --1 large snake, about five
feet long, I) iug a short distance troai bim. Itwas unlike su thing be bad ever seen befors,
aud be weut forward to examine it, aud saw
that it was most beautiful. Tbe belly was of
tbe color of silver, with extreme delicate red
lines running through it; tho back was as black
as ebony, with four wavy golden bands extend-
ing Ibe entire length of the serpent. Upou close
examination be discovered, to his intense aston-
ishment, tbat tho strange creature had a bead at
each end; the body slightly tapered ton ard tbe
centre, where it reached its minimum diameter.
Its beads resembled the head und face ofaverv
joung infant, and wore an expression or the ut-
most innocence; the mouths were clean cut and
small, and by their expression gave evidence
that they ueiougeu to a creature full of gentle
ness and sweetness. At the crown of either
head was a small, thing, which glit-
tered like a diamond. The creature seemed to
be enjoying a calm and peaceful sleep, aud as he
aud his sou gazed upon it with infinite dread, a
smile or iiietlable tenderness played about its
lips. He st.MMl contemplating this strange crea-
ture for a minute or tuo, when it awoke aud
opened its gentle blue eyes. He iustiuctively
seized a ctuu ana was auo'it to strike, wueti one
head slow ly raisru to a perpendicular position,
and a voice Issued from its mouth, saying: "La-varr- e,

strike not a brother!" and slowly descend-
ed to tbeearth. Lavarre was horrified ; his bair
stood up like iHjrcnpiue quilts, but his horror
was increased tenfold when he saw the other
head rise to tbesaiuo height, and heard (be
words repeatid in tbe same tone, "Lavarre,
strike not a brother!' At this same juncture
this strange snake, if it be lawful to call it a
snake, immalerializiil, aud there appeared in its
stead a small cIoudofvaiHirof.be most brilliant
prismatic colors, winch slowly ascended and
passed bry ond view. Lavarro aud his son now
stood paralyzed and speechless; the cold water
oozed and dripped from their allien brows; they
were frozen 111 their tracks with horror. While
tbey stood thus the suake materialized and
again lay before tbem, but iu a new dress; now
the body was gloriously lieaiitiful; it had the
appearauce of being stippled with diamonds and
oriental rubies; tbe gem iu cither crown was a
thousand times brighter, and almost bliudetl
.hem with its brilliancy; the faces had the same
look of innocence, tho same infantine and pen-
sive beauty. Lavarre was almost crazed at tha
sight, aud agaiu seized bis club to strike, when
again one head slowly raised aud said, "Lavarre,
beware! Strike not a brother. I bave a

to make. Hear it! Throw awar
your cold coffee mt and buy a 'condenser.' It
makes tbe best coffee. Beware!" And the head
slowly sank to the art h. Then tbe other head
rose np, aud said in the same solemn tone, "La-
varre, beware! I concur in tbe sentiments ex-

pressed by my friend at the other eud. e!

beware!! beware!!!" Again was this
strange creituro imiiialerialized, and again ap-
peared the same cloud or vapor in its prismatic
colors. The cloud arendrd as and when
at the height of fifty feet thrre was a great flash,
as brilliant as calcium light, an explosion loud--- er

than thunder, and two heifers in au adjoiuiug
field fell dead. Lavarre ami his sou ran bom
almost frightened .0 death, and his sou was in a
comatose state for twenty-fou- r hours.

Jeau aud Baptiste Lavarre, being dnly swnro,
say (bat they have beard the forrgoing state-
ment read, and tbat tbe matters and things set
forth therein are true iu substance and fact,

bis
JKAN X LAVABBE.

mark,
hi

Bai-tut- e X Lavarre.
mark.

Subscribed and sworn to before me this 10th
day of Angust, 1874, and I certify tbat affiants
are res)ectable persons, and that I have no
doubt of the truthfulness of their statements.

Jolts Bexjamis, J. o

prevent imposture, I bad the affidavit of
tho old mau and bis sou taken. I have no doubt
about the story. I may add tbat tbe old man
says that be had twin brothers wbo die.1 many'
years ago, and they were fond of coffee, but he
thinks they bad nothing to do with .he snaka
demonstration. JfUA.v CaBXISS.

A Alranae Nlorr-Mis-

Lydia Byre's father, of Oskaloosa, Iowa,
lately wrote a letter tooneof his daughter ; lady
friends ioBloomington, HI, stating that Lydia
was dead. She bad been seized with illness soon
after returning home from the hormal School at
Bloomtngton. and died suddenly. It made ranch
grief among tbe companions of the young lady's
Normal School coarse. Several days later a letter
came adressed to the same young lady of Bloom-in-to- n,

apparently by tbe hand of ber dead
friend. Opening the letter she fonnd that her
supposed dead friend bad both written tha letter
and signed it. The letter stated that she had
been struck down by illness, was pronounced
dead, put in a coffin, ber grave dog and tbo-ho-

nr

for tbe, funeral appointed; but she was luckily
not buried, for Ibe very good. reason that tha
woke np in time to render tbe last cersmocy
quite nnneceasry. She was very glad of it, and
quite well again. She supposes that it was a
trance that looked like death.

CoUME-VTix- o on the fact tbat Maj. J. K. Hod-so- n,

Reform candidate fur Congress, bas chal-
lenged Jndge W. R. Brown to a joint discussion,
tbe Junction City rstoa thinks it woald be vast-

ly more interesting if Maj. Hudson woold chal-

lenge Marc Parrott to a discussion ot the prop-

osition laid down in the Kanaa Farmer soma

time since, vir- - that Parrott U a ' dn.e"-- ?. j ..ii. ,, f- - nM like tnlwartno

meet tbe enallv ardent
form" from the Fin Q.strlcton the Tits! issue.

DrrBOirivi"! Why these red eyes and

'Vodythearthat Daniel Pratt bad bis baA
JwkV V neck-yok- e while trying to crawl

8a-y- T .

Wixxiav Hzsbt Wzsj Bctty, the actor, tba
" Master Betty" of sixty years ago, died in Lon-

don raeentiyyagad eighty-thre-
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